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Bush Orders Vouchers to Iraq, 
Air Strikes on Public Schools 

Flummoxed President Mixes up Foreign and Domestic Policies 



First grader Timmy Watson's drawing of the air strike 
on his elementary school 


DURHAM, NC—Hundreds of 
mystified teachers, administrators 
and politicians milled around the 
rubble of what used to be Grover 
Cleveland Junior High yesterday 
morning, vainly trying to make 
sense of the Air Force’s surprise 
attack on the school late Monday 
night. The public school was one 
of 700 around the country destroyed 
by computer guided B-class 
Arrowhawk missiles in a strategic 
action mistakenly ordered by a 
confused President George W. 

Bush. 

Frederick Knox, a seventh-grade 
science teacher, sifted through the 
rubble looking for his class’s prized 
salamander, Sisqo. “I think I would 
have thought twice about voting for 
Bush if I’d known that this is what 
he meant by ‘education reform,”’ 
he said. 

Meanwhile in Iraq, hundreds of military 
installments around the no-fly zone were 
offered generous government subsidies for 


private-school educations. As puzzled Iraqi 
soldiers watched, US planes dropped crate 
after crate of voucher applications and short 
but comprehensive handbooks describing 


the opportunities afforded by 
private schools and the extent to 
which the government will fund 
private educations. 

“What the hell are these?” asked 
Ahmed Saadi, a radar technician at 
an Iraqi air radar post in Bahebaar, 
a city at the southwestern edge of 
the no-fly zone. “And, besides, 
doesn’t this program undermine 
the U.S. government’s 
philosophical commitment to 
excellence in public education?” 

A little more than a month after 
his inauguration it seems that 
President Bush, overwhelmed by 
the complex and varied 
responsibilities of the presidency, 
totally confused his foreign policy 
objectives with his domestic 
agenda. Despite early attempts by 
cabinet officials to cover-up the 
blunder by claiming that the primary and 

See BUSH 
page 10 


Administration Reaches New Peak Of Cruel Irony With Shakespeare Gag 

RSC Brought To AA, Kept Away From Students With $7 Billion Ticket Prices 


The administration of the University of 
Michigan—long known for playing funny, 
but hurtful gags upon the student populace, 
like North Campus and Wolverine Ac¬ 
cess—has topped itself once again. This 
time, the University has brought the Royal 
Shakespeare Company, perhaps the most 
famous theatrical troupe in the world, 
within arm’s reach of University students, 
only so that they can point and sneer at the 
students as they flail about, searching for 
the seven billion dollars required to see the 
full cycle of four Shakespeare plays. 

“It’s nice that they’re coming to campus,” 
said junior Robert Breuer. “I’d really like 
to see them, but for that price I could fly to 
Europe, catch the show there, and buy a 
small Greek boy to perform the sequel I 
hire Kenneth Branagh and Princess Di to 
write — no shit that’s unrealistic, about as 
realistic as it is for me to show up with a 
giant sack of gold and buy two tickets just 
so I might score with my girlfriend.” 

For those few who can afford them, tick¬ 



ets may still be difficult to attain. "The top- 
secret admissions process really started in 
early 1996, and required two letters of rec¬ 
ommendation, a written transcript, and 3 
pints of AB positive blood" declared a press 
release. 


“The admissions process really should 
have started early in the year and involve 
two letters of recommendation and a writ¬ 
ten transcript,” declared a press release. 
“Work study options are available and, for 
those students who cannot afford to be a 
part of the University community, many of 
Shakespeare’s works are reasonably priced 
at the downtown Borders.” 

Students are obviously displeased by the 
latest administration hijinks. “I already 
spend so much damn money on classes I 
sleep though, I should be able to trade in a 
couple of those $400 missed chem lectures 
for box seats and a couple of Hamlet 
Burgers.” said LS&A sophomore Kelly 
Randall. “I pay thousands of dollars for a 
piece of paper with the word ‘Michigan’ 
on it; you’d think the administration could 
refrain from laughing in my face until af¬ 
ter I graduate.” 

See RSC 
page 10 
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Boy Killed by 19" RCA Television Set 

"Blaming the Media" No Longer Just an Excuse for Bad Parenting 


BRAGGS, OKLAHOMA-The concept of media-induced 
violence took what is being called its most disturbing and 
literal turn last week when an eleven-year-old boy was 
assaulted and killed by his family’s television set. The 
boy, a sixth grader who “liked TV more than he liked being 
crushed by heavy things,” was 
pronounced dead in his living room 
shortly after the incident. The 
television, a 19” RCA stereo unit with 
universal remote, was unharmed, and 
is currently in custody. 

Avery, a student at Muskogee County 
Middle School, was reportedly sitting 
in his home watching the suspect after 
school last Thursday. Joseph Avery, the 
boy’s father, was in the house with his 
son, but remained unaware of the 
tragedy until finding his son and calling 
911 some twenty minutes after the 
incident. Police arrived shortly to 
subdue the television, and paramedics 
tried unsuccessfully to resuscitate the 
victim. 

“I just can’t believe this,” Mr. Avery 
said Friday. “I always thought TV 
would kill my son, but I thought it might do it a little less 
directly.” Early reports indicate that Mr. Avery may have 
been distracted at the time of the killing by another 
television set in another room. This second set, a 27” Sony, 
is being questioned for its possible involvement in the 
killing. 

Like most incidents that are blamed on television 
violence, it seems that warning signs forecasting the 
tragedy were present but ignored. “We were just watching 
Gladiator on that TV the other day,” said Mr. Avery 
tearfully. “And right there on the screen, looking right at 
me and Kyle, was Russell Crowe, looking all pissed and 
vowing vengeance. But I thought he was talking to 


WASHINGTON, DC—The Federal Bureau of 
Investigation released its yearly crime report last week. 
Most major crime numbers 
have decreased, continuing 
the 12-year trend of a less 
violent, safer America. The 
one statistic that stood out, 
however, was the amount 
of so-called “blind-on- 
blind” violence. 

“The general trend seems 
encouraging,” stated 
University of Ohio 
Professor of Blind Studies, 

Manny Orbach. “But when 
the statistics are broken 
down by group, the one that 
jumps out is the increase in 
blind on blind violence.” 

Last year, there were over 8,000 robberies, batteries, 
assaults and gang-style drive by shootings involving the 
blind. Of these crimes, 3,000 of them involved blind 
victims and blind perpetrators. “Close to 30% of the crimes 
inflicted on the blind were committed by blind people.” 
This number is up from the 1998 figure of 23%. 


Commodus.” 

Since the introduction of the television ratings system 
in recent years, experts say that many parents tend to 
underestimate the risks that are still involved when their 
children sit in front of a television. Even some television 
executives are admitting the dangers 
of these wretched picture boxes. 
“People tend to think that a V-chip 
will protect kids from any sort of 
violence that might be caused by 
television and its child-destroying 
programming,” said child destroyer 
and NBC programming chief Jeff 
Zucker. “For complete safety, NBC 
suggests more substantial means of 
protection, like some V-Leather- 
Straps and a V-Six-Point-Roll-Cage.” 

Speculation has already begun as 
to what may have motivated the 
television set to lash out so 
aggressively. It is possible that the 
TV may have been facing another TV 
on the other side of the room, which, 
only moments before the killing, 
could have been showing a 
particularly violent scene from an uncut version of Best 
of the Best 2, giving the TV the idea to kill something. 
These reports could be neither confirmed nor deemed 
plausible. 

Ron Calder, a family friend, says that the tragedy has 
changed his own opinions about media-induced violence. 
“Really, I always thought the whole idea was just 
ridiculous. In fact, me and Joe were just talking about this 
a few weeks ago. He was trying to tell me that TV is 
responsible for this and movies are responsible for that. 
So I told him, 4 Joe, the day your TV actually jumps off the 
goddamn stand and kills your boy, I’ll believe it.’ Well, I 
guess this shuts me up pretty good.” 


While experts can’t site specific cases, many feel the 
increasing trend is a product of the powerlessness Blind 

Americans feel from being 
stereotypically depicted in 
society. “They ‘see’ it 
everywhere,” quipped 
sociologist James Robertson, 
emphasizing his pun by 
curling four fingers and 
creating the illusion of air 
quotations. “On television 
blind people bump into walls, 
date homely members of the 
opposite sex, and are 
constantly victimized in the 
name of ‘hilarious sit-com hi- 
jinks’. Often it seems the 
only pro-blind environments 
are pinata-breaking and 
donkey-tail-pinning situations” 

“These stereotypes are alarming to say the least,” 
lamented blind crime analyst Benjamin Brit while speaking 
into a carrot he believed to be a microphone at a recent 

See BLIND 
page 10 
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Thousands Found Dead in Cemetery 

KANSAS CITY, KS—State police officials exhumed an 
enormous crime scene yesterday at a Kansas City cemetery. 
Thousands of bodies were found buried in what could be 
the largest such finding on record. 

“What’s strange about this burial site is the seeming lack 
of connection among the victims,” stated Officer Delmer 
Grange. “The bodies are in various stages of decomposi¬ 
tion, indicating that either they were murdered over a long 
period of time, or that many of the victims had been de¬ 
composing for some time before their deaths. Of the more 
recently buried bodies—or ‘Poppin’ Fresh’ as they’re 
known to forensic scientists—we can’t seem to find any 
correlation in the causes of death, although we’re work¬ 
ing under the assumption that being buried six feet under¬ 
ground couldn’t have helped much.” 

Patterns have emerged, but they are few and perplexing. 
“All the victims were dressed as if they were at a swanky 
cocktail party. So we think the killer may be a wealthy 
socialite, or a jilted lover seeking revenge by killing wedding 
guests,” said Grange. After all, being dumped is difficult— 
during that sort of depression, I imagine everyone has 
thought at least once about ending that smug happiness of a 
total stranger by grabbing them in the 1500 Hallway of 
Marshall’s Inn and tearing into their soft, tender flesh with 
a long, serrated instrument approximately 6.4 inches long, 
relishing the muffled cries of pain as you dance in the sweet 
spray of warm, life-giving blood that gushes forth.” 

“Not that I’ve ever given much thought to it,” he 
hastily added. 

If you have any information regarding this case, the 
Kansas State Police request that you contact them as soon 
as possible. Their toll-free number is [We are sorry , but 
due to space considerations, we could not fit the phone 
number into this edition of the Every Three Weekly. Check 
back in a later issue for Kansas State Police contact 
information. We apologize for any inconvenience. - Ed.] 

Clinton Found In White House Basement 

Former President Refuses To Exit Until Legacy Secured 

WASHINGTON, DC—New president George W. Bush 
was startled to find former president Bill Clinton in the 
White House basement yesterday. Clinton, apparently 
unwilling to vacate the premises until people think well 
of him, refused to move out of the way of the Presidential 
Dartboard, claiming that it was, in fact, his. 

“No it isn’t,” said Bush. 

“Is too,” said Clinton. 

“Isn’t,” repeated Bush. 

“Is,” repeated Clinton. 

At that point, both politicians petulantly called for the 
Secret Service and complained to them about the other un¬ 
til admonished to stop. The Secret Service then explained 
the nature of government to the two and demanded to know 
“who the dartboard really belongs to.” 

After shuffling their feet and elbowing each other, Bush 
and Clinton moaned, “The taxpayers.” The pair was then 
lectured about how they weren’t supposed to be down in 
the scary basement without Secret Service supervision, 
anyway. 

“Would you really take a bullet for me?” asked Bush. 
“Wow, that’s so cool, I want to be just like you.” 

Sources say that the pair was then taken out for ice 
cream at a local Dairy Queen, where each complained that 
the other had received more. 



The accused 19" RCA TV being 
taken into custody 


Stevie Wonder Calls for an End to "Blind on Blind" Violence 



Yet another horrible blind on blind attack 
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MSA Election Special 


MSA Elections: Making Your Vote Count As Much As It Can When 
It's Being Wasted On Deciding Who's Going To Be On MSA 


MSA Elections are coming up, and this year 
it’s not just a pointless waste of chalk and 
flyers. No sir, this year you can actually 
‘vote’in these elections! That’s right, your 
vote can make a difference. Well, a ‘differ¬ 
ence ,f in the ‘everything will be almost the 
same’ sense. Several parties are vying for 
that vote of yours, and since they can’t of¬ 
fer you money for it, you may as well find 
out some different things about them so you 
can make an informed decision. Iraqi sanc¬ 
tions and Palestinian liberation hang in the 
balance, so be careful! 

We ’ve assembled a quick primer on the 
various political parties competing in the 
upcoming election. 

The Blue Party 

The Blue Party’s main ideology is a 
strong support of Intel’s new Pentium 4 pro¬ 
cessor. They also be¬ 
lieve in frenetic 
dancing, drumming, 
and unintelligible 
performance art. 

Blue Party mem¬ 
bers, while incapable 
of speech, gesticu¬ 
lated wildly to em¬ 
phasize that you should vote for them. 

“First word... sounds like ‘goat,’” said 
official Blue Party Charades Interpreter 
Theo Wilson. “Um, vote? Vote! Second 
word, one, two, three... four! For! Third 
word, um, no, I got it, really, um, quiche? 
Vote for quiche?” 

The DAAP 

The DAAP believes that MSA is a cru¬ 
cial civil rights battleground in the “emerg¬ 
ing mass civil rights movement,” which 


makes them slightly nuttier than a really 
nutty nut-bar with nut filling and a creamy 
nutty covering wrapped in a nut wrapper 
on a nut shelf in a Mejier’s consisting en¬ 
tirely of pecans. 

Nonetheless, several members of the party 
are actually University students instead of 
communists from Detroit, and so are allowed 
to run. The DAAP platform consists of a 
bunch of ridiculous slogans and meaning¬ 
less jargon designed to make white people 

Vote DAAP 

Defend Affirmative Action Patty 

feel bad about being damn racists. 

The Michigan Party 

The Michigan Party’s hopes rest on the 
shoulders of Doug “D Cup” Tietz, a man 
running under the theory that names laced 
with sexual innuendo always do well on 
election day. 

“[Former MSA Rep.] Peter Handler and 
[current MSA rep.] Jessica T’m Not Wear¬ 
ing Anything Under This’ Curtin both 
proved that most men not only think, but 
vote with their penises,” said Tietz. “Some 
women may claim this is ‘dumb,’ but I 
doubt anyone’s breasts could remember my 
password. Because it’s a long password. 
Really, it’s an above average password.” 

“Really, it is,” added Tietz. 

The Michigan Party’s platform includes 
such controversial and substantive planks 
as “Let’s Go Blue,” “It’s Great To Be A 
Michigan Wolverine Not Affiliated With 
The Basketball Program,” and the sound 
of a cowbell being hit rhythmically fol¬ 
lowed by the words “Go Blue.” 
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The University Democratic Party 

The University Democratic Party has a 
carefully constructed platform that provides 
University drugs to University old people, 
preserves University social security, and 
loses the election by a razor thin margin 
under suspicious circumstances. 

The party that the UDP plans to lose to 
has not been disclosed, however, thus pre¬ 
serving the suspense for the party’s loyal 
members. The UDP presidential candidate, 
University A1 Gore, claimed that more re¬ 
search is needed to determine which op¬ 
posing candidate most resembles a dyslexic 
ape. 

Hideki And Otto The Space Otter 

The other major factor in the election is 
not a political party at all, but rather a 
simple man, Hideki Tsutsumi, and his 
simple space otter, Otto. Hideki is, of 
course, the incumbent MSA president and 
Otto is, of course, a giant space otter who 
enjoys cracking open space urchins with 
local moons for lunch. 

Hideki has had great success with his 
“gleeful incompetence” school of govern¬ 
ing, and plans to continue it if re-elected. 


“I challenge you to name one thing MSA 
did this year,” Tsutsumi said. “Just one 
thing not related to illegal subsidies of 
space otter lunches. Didn’t think so.” 

Tsutsumi remains wildly popular with the 
normally apathetic student body, but still 
has a contingency plan should he somehow 
lose. “I figure I’ll pardon Kevin Gaines,” 
Tsutsumi said. “Then I’ll probably move 
to Harlem and start referring to myself as 
‘the first black MSA president.’” 



MSA Vice Presidential Candidate Otto 
The Space Otter 
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Sexual Harassment Complaint Brought Against Professor 

Dirty Old Man Talks Excitedly Of "Stimulated Emission" 


A University of Michigan professor has come under 
administrative scrutiny recently after a female student 
claimed that she was sexually harassed when she went to 
speak with him during office hours. ‘U’ spokespersons 
refused to release the name of 
the professor, but revealed that 
he is a professor in the physics 
department in exchange for 
two special edition Pikachu 
cards and a Mewtwo from the 
Pokemon: The First Movie 
collection. 

The student filing the 
complaint, Frances “T.J.” 

Mackey, granted the Every 
Three Weekly an interview on 
strict condition of non¬ 
anonymity. 

“I went into his office hours 
to, like, ask stuff,” she said, 

“and he was just like ‘Here, let 
me explain to you how a laser works,’ and he starts talking 
about how he can optically pump atoms into stimulated 
emission. I couldn’t believe that dirty old man - like that’s 
supposed to turn me on? Maybe he should start with 
trimming his ear hair. And, like, ‘laser,’ is that what guys 
call it now? Oh my god, guys are like little boys.” 

Worse, Mackey says, this is not the first time that a 
teacher has made unwanted advances at her. “This one 
time - this is the most disgusting thing ever -1 asked my 
orgo professor about the homework, and I couldn’t 
understand anything, except he kept saying ‘backside 
attack’ and how I was supposed to do that to the ‘Homo- 


After nearly eight months, Alex Cutter, one-time boyfriend 
of LSA sophomore Linda Cryzinski, has ended a holdout 
that kept him out of Cryzinski’s weekend lineup until three 
months into the spring dating season. Although terms of 
the agreement were not made public, an unidentified 
housemate from the Cryzinski camp estimates Cutter will 
receive $2,000 in presents, dinner, and sexual favors over 
the next six months. The deal is rumored to be worth 
substantially more, however, if wardrobe and cuddle 
incentives are met. 

“The actions I’ve taken over the past few months have 
been regrettable but necessary for me as a romancer,” said 
Cutter in a Monday morning press conference. “To 
observers, dating may be about love, kissing, and 
relationships. However, there is a very seedy, lucrative 
underbelly. Presents, dinners—and let’s face it, salary are 
also important.” 

Even in the face of his remorse, however, observers can’t 
help but wonder if Cutter received some satisfaction from 
the drawn-out stalemate. “He’d been planning this for a 
while,” said Cryzinski’s roommate. “He’d been planning 
this ever since the spring lock out where Linda wouldn’t 
let him into her apartment for three days.” 

The end of Cutter’s holdout occurs during the midst of 
widespread rumors that Cutter was considering offers from 
a shorter, more attractive medical student, a senior 
psychology major, and even a Canadian veterinarian who 
attends The University of Toronto. 

“Despite the lower exchange rate, more and more people 
in Cutter’s situation are threatening to turn their affections 


star orbital.’ Well, I wasn’t going to get him off, and just 
thinking about it - I just knew I was going to puke. Sol 
ran out, and I told all my friends, and they were like, ‘Oh 
my god, that’s the most disgusting thing ever,’ and I was 

like, ‘Yeah, I know.’” 

Many colleagues of the 
professor in question have 
come to his defense with 
formal statements issued to 
University judicial officers, 
but some are suspected 
foreigners, and their 
association with the professor 
has only served to 
incriminate him further. 

While editorializing in 
articles is strictly forbidden, 
this reporter cannot refrain, 
even though it may mean 
reassignment to coverage of 
BAMN activities. We will no 
longer tolerate acts of sexism by the scientific community. 
Last year, scientists accounted for 100 percent of the sexual 
harassment cases brought against biologists. Furthermore, 
in 2000 to date there was one reported case of sexual 
harassment by a professor of geology, whereas in 1999 
there were none. Mathematical modeling indicates that if 
this trend continues, we could literally have an infinite 
number of incidents next year. Will it never end? I 
recommend swift, punitive action. Send a clear message 
to the scientific community: we don’t care what you do 
with your lab animals behind closed doors, but treat 
humans like they’re people too. 


north of the border,” said David Falk, Cutter’s agent. “It’s 
a bargaining tool and a way they can stay in touch with 
the physical and emotional demands associated with a 
relationship if and when they return to the States. The last 
thing a player wants is to lose touch with the game.” 

Problems between Cutter and Cryzinski started in the 
middle of April, when Cutter hinted at the “no 
commitment” clause in his initial contract with Cryzinski. 
“She knew I was going away for the summer and so I told 
her I wasn’t looking for anything too deep,” stated Cutter 
through his attorney the day his contract ended and he 
began his summer internship at GE. 

“I wanted to see other girls and I’d gotten several offers 
while attending winter meetings at Scorekeeper’s,” said 
the 6’2” All American dreamboat, “I thought it was time 
to test my market value.” 

After a disappointing three months with Cryzinski when 
Cutter had 57 singles, 10 doubles, and 3 triples, but never 
actually scored—he decided to look elsewhere. Cryzinski 
tried to woo Cutter back by offering 10 minutes of 
‘anywhere, anything time’ as a bonus if he signed on right 
away. However, an arbitration gave Cutter the option of 
extending the relationship for an additional six months 
without having to pay for an extensive one year anniversary 
dinner. 

Despite the arduous negotiation process, Cryzinski 
remains optimistic about their relationship. “Alex Cutter 
is a unique player,” Cryzinski said. «He’s a big man with 
good hands, and knows what to do in the backfield. I’m 
sure we’ll have a bright future together.” 
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Ex-President Richard M. Nixon to Visit Campus 

YORBA LINDA, CA—Aides for the former president 
Richard M. Nixon announced on Thursday that he would 
be visiting the University of Michigan campus before the 
end of the year. This will be Nixon’s first trip to the 
University since 1976, and his first time in Michigan for 
nearly fifteen years. 

President Nixon was first elected to office in 1968, 
and was reelected by a wide margin in 1972. He first rose 
to prominence in the late forties with the congressional 
trial of Alger Hiss. He served as Vice President from 1952 
until 1960 under formal general Dwight D. Eisenhower. 

While in the office of the Presidency, Nixon made several 
important developments in foreign policy, redefining military 
and trade relationships between the United States and other 
major powers from the South America to the Middle East to 
East Asia. This aggressive diplomacy culminated with 
Nixon’s historic visit to China in 1972, marking the first visit 
of a serving US president to the region, and breaking nearly 
two decades of diplomatic silence between the countries. 

A spokesman for Mr. Nixon reported that the president 
was excited about the visit to the UM Campus, and looked 
forward to the opportunity to interact with the student 
population. If you have any more questions about Richard 
Nixon, consult The Memoirs of Richard Nixon, (New York, 
1990), or the Autumn 1958 issue of Playboy (Nixon is 
Miss October). 

Lab Students Saved By Plaid Salamander 
Metal Trio 

Several chemistry students emerged from their labs yes¬ 
terday bearing long-overdue lab reports and a remarkable 
story of redemption at the hands of a probably entirely 
hallucinogenic plaid salamander metal trio. 

LS&A senior Daniel Remata was one of the students 
in question. “We’d been in the lab for six straight days 
trying to interpret the results of our latest NMR,” he said. 
“We were getting a little angry and dizzy when this totally 
rocking trio of salamanders just appeared out of nowhere 
and screamed ‘ARE YOU READY TO ROCK?’ Man, let 
me tell you, after six days of lab we were so totally ready 
to rock.” 

After rocking out for at least an hour plus an extensive 
encore that included an interesting cover of Michael 
Jackson’s “Billie Jean,” the salamander trio reluctantly left 
the stage, claiming that they had to be in a Penn State bio 
lab the next day. 

After the concert, the students awoke the next day, 
thinking it was all a dream. “The concert was cool,” said 
Remata, “but we were bummed when we woke up, until 
we discovered they had left us completed lab reports! Not 
only did they rock out, they figured out that the main com¬ 
ponent of our solution was a benzylate! How cool is that?” 

Alternate, plausible solutions have been offered by the 
other group members—like Remata sniffing most of the 
lab chemicals and passing out while the rest of them got 
the damn report done—but Remata clings to his belief. 
“It’s like that Nelson video, man, with the rain and the 
Nelson and the feather as evidence of total rocking out,” 
said Remata. “Except here, instead of a feather, there’s a 
lab report, which is pretty much the same thing, if you 
think about it.” 



Dirty old man 


Boyfriend Agrees to 6 Month, $2k Relationship Extension 
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Gay Students' Association Kicks Off Spring Rush 

"Why Get Hazed Just Once When You Could Get Hazed Every Night?" Asks GSA 


Betting that the blatant homoerotic 
undertones of fraternity life will prove an 
ideal springboard to the more liberal 
attitudes towards male sexuality, the Gay 
Students’ Association announced its 
principal recruitment strategy for its winter 
membership drive yesterday. The 
strategy—attempting to lure fraternity 
pledges by promising a “24/7/365” hazing 
policy—is sure to be controversial. 

“I think a lot of kids learn a lot about 
themselves through the initiation or ‘haz¬ 
ing’ process at U of M Fraternities,” said 
GSA spokesman Brian Livingstone on 
Wednesday. “Freshmen come in very in¬ 
nocent, and after their first experiences with 
sodomy through hazing rituals at many 
frats, many find that they are suddenly 
‘broadened’ in many areas of their sexual¬ 


ity. This is probably the first time that many 
of these kids have been naked in a room 
with 20 to 30 fit, attractive male peers—I 
don’t think that it is out of the ordinary for 
many of their sexual convictions to become 
a bit firmer at a time like this.” 

While the new relationship between the GSA 
and the frat system might seem strange, or even 
“unholy,” GSA spokesmen emphasize the 
similarities between the two campus 
organizations. Francis Kirkpatrick, GSA 
Treasurer, was quick to point out the deep 
historical links between the so-called “Greek 
System” and the so-called “Greek System.” 

“If there was ever a people that knew 
about homosexuality, it was the Greeks,” 
said Kirkpatrick. “Socrates, Euripides, 
Plato, Aristotle—or “Spankos,” as his 
friends knew him—they were the real 


pioneers of gay sex, and I think they’d be 
extremely excited to know that their 
contributions to the erotic arts and science 
have been kept alive in the hazing that is a 
vital, and quite painful, facet of modern 
Greek life at this University.” 

Fraternity spokespeople have not re¬ 
sponded enthusiastically to the GSA’s plans. 
“I just don’t understand the connection,” said 
Beta Nu Nu Hazing Director John Nelson 
while spanking a prostrate freshman. “Sure, 
maybe if I were so drunk that I couldn’t see 
straight, walk under my own power, or re¬ 
member how to vomit. Maybe then some¬ 
thing ‘gay’ might happen. But I haven’t been 
that drunk since Tuesday night.” 

Many burly, strapping young fraternity 
men who live with dozens of other burly, 
strapping young men take offense at the 


notion that they may enjoy what they refer 
to as “the buttsex.” The same burly, strap¬ 
ping young men take offense at the asser¬ 
tion that their taking offense at the previ¬ 
ous assertion means that they are secretly 

gay. 

Whether or not this campaign will be 
successful for the GSA is still unknown, 
but success seems likely with the 
organization’s passionate enthusiasm. 

“There are just all kinds of opportunities 
to find new, interesting, physically 
attractive men on this great campus,” 
Livingstone said. “And we want all of 
those frat guys who felt something new and 
kind of tingly at initiation to know that 
there’s much, much, much more where that 
came from at GSA—this will be a Mass 
Meeting you will never forget.” 


Squirrel Fidelity At All Time Low 

Free Love Reigns on Diag as Many Squirrels Offer to Share Nuts 


A recent University study of Ann Arbor’s 
squirrel population has returned some dis¬ 
turbing results. The general trend in inter¬ 
squirrel sexual relations shows sharp in¬ 
creases in promiscuity, as many squirrels 
are abandoning conventional moral guide¬ 
lines and giving in 
to their raging hor¬ 
mones. 

“More and more, 
female squirrels 
find themselves left 
to raise entire litters 
on their own,” said 
Jacqueline Inchak, 
a professor of 
sociozoology. “The 
male squirrels seem 
content to chase af¬ 
ter anything with a 
tail. The possible 
adverse effects on 
the adolescent development of squirrels 
raised in single-parent environments pose 
a very serious concern to the area’s squir¬ 
rel society.” 

Of even more concern to researchers is 
the possible danger to non-squirrel Ann 
Arbor inhabitants. These sex-crazed squir¬ 
rels seem unable to contain themselves to 
the physical offerings of their own species, 
seeking experimentation with other, mostly 
unwilling, individuals. DPS has handled a 
markedly increased number of complaints 
about “squirrel lovin’” in the last two 
months. 

Said LS&A sophomore and Delta Iota Pi 
sorority member Katie Gray, “These squir¬ 
rels are freaking me out. I was on my way 
to this “Doggy Style” theme party last Sat¬ 
urday, so I had this awesome Pussycat cos¬ 
tume. It was all black vinyl, kind of Cat 


Woman-like sex kitten? So anyways, I was 
walking down by the Diag, and about fifty 
of these rabid squirrels jumped on me from 
out of nowhere and started humping me! I 
know I looked hot, but come on!” 

The usually sexually conservative squir¬ 
rels have also shown in¬ 
creased participation in 
various other unorthodox 
mating activities. Au¬ 
thorities are at a loss to 
explained the sexual hy¬ 
peractivity of the squir¬ 
rels, but scattered reports 
tell of a masked bandit 
that roams around cam¬ 
pus regaling them with 
“sexy haikus.” These 
haikus apparently drive 
the squirrels into a frenzy 
of procreative activity. 
Many female squirrels, 
disgusted by the promiscuous activity of 
their masculine counterparts, have sought 
refuge in same-sex relationships. The in¬ 
creased numbers of black and gray squir¬ 
rels—bussed in by federal court order—has 
also spurred an increase in inter-racial 
squirrel dating, challenging the social 
norms of squirrel society. 

“Squirrels are undergoing some funda¬ 
mental changes in their society,” said 
Inchak. “Think of the implications! The 
squirrel porn industry is going to have some 
stuff coming out that will... um, be very 
interesting from a scholarly point of view.” 

While some right-wing organizations see 
this turn of events as yet another manifes- 

See SQUIRREL 
page 10 
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Features 


Vegan Delights: A Special Feature for Our Bush Eating Friends 


It isn’t easy being a vegetarian. Earth-loving activists may find 
their whole lives consumed by the search for some form of 
nourishment that doesn’t throw off their karma. Well, veggie-kids, 
listen up! Thanks to recent advances in the field of dead animal- 
free food products, you won’t have to kill anyone to get the non¬ 
violent nourishment you so desperately need. We’ve put together 
a list of our top ten vegetarian delicacies. They’re all completely 
organic, grown in a nudist colony in Tibet by chaste monks without 
hair and reproductive organs. Each product is also 100% free of 
meat, dairy products, eggs, sugar, fat, wheat, peanuts, honey, yeast, 
wool, and calories. 

• Kraft Macaroni & Vegan Cheese®: “It’s the non-dairy 
cheese substitutiest!”™ 

• Tofurkey: This delicious imitation of processed turkey 
slices is already available in most University of Michigan 
dining halls, so you know it’s been manufactured to meet 
the very highest of standards. 

• Kawality Ko. Brand Meatless Wieners: Well known for 
their attention to detail, the people at Kawality Ko. make 
their wieners with only the finest ingredients, including 
100% soy rat hair and organic tofu mouse testicles. 

• Vegan Play-Doh®: for the vegetarian parent that cares. 
Now your children can consume the salty deliciousness of 
a Play-Doh® pizza or burger without risking any 
inadvertent meat product consumption. 

• Meaty Brand Soy Chew Toys: Pig ears have long been a 


tasty treat for man’s best friend. There’s nothing like a 
hardened hunk of dismembered pig flesh to bring out the 
real animal in Fluffy or Mr. Bubbles. Now there’s a 
delicious alternative for man’s best vegetarian friend. 
Yum! 

• Mister Tasty’s Vegetarian Spread: A low fat and delicious 
addition to any sandwich, made with real vegetarians! 

• Calista Flockhart Flavored Spam®: The extreme 
unlikelihood that the folks at SPAM® managed to extract 
any meat from Flockhart’s pale and sickly bones makes 
this Ally McBeal byproduct a safe bet for the 
conscientious vegetarian. 

• Filet Mignon-style Rice Cakes by Vegan French Food, 
Inc.: Some of the most tender, juiciest pieces of cardboard 
you’ll ever taste. 

• Crap-Co® Vegetable-Free Vegetables: for the truly 
concerned lover of Mother Nature. Real carrots may 
scream when eaten, but these limp pieces of lifeless, 
indigestible matter are dead as the day they weren’t born. 

• I Can’t Believe It’s Not Cow: So much like the real thing, 
you’ll swear you hear mooing. Actually, you probably 
will. This completely meat- and dairy- free cow substitute 
runs around screaming in fear until it dies a loud, entirely 
artificial death as you rip its still-beating heart out with 
your own bare hands and devour its raw, bloody, totally 
vegetarian remains. Bon appetit! 


Every Three Weekly In-Deptl 

You've probably noticed it on campus. People saying "excuse me"the pedestrian who 
intersection , or the fraternity member who gallantly accepts a peck on the cheek afte 
of niceness and civility on this campus is vile , which is why we're providing this helpfu 

A girl is jogging on the sidewalk 

■v towards you while you and a buddy 

are driving in a car. 

A- 

h: Being Mean 

patiently waits on the corner while waving a driver through an 
r he walks a drunk girl back to her apartment. The current level 

1 guide on how to make the campus more bitter and cynical. 

• Roll down the window and yell,"Exercise can't 
make your face pretty." 

• Roll down the window and yell,"No matter 
how much weight you lose you're still ugly on 
the inside!" 

> (lU 

'A \ You are on a cell phone after a 

STIk ) review session for one of your 

C ^ v-/ programming classes, and are 

\ 1 waiting for your ride to deliver you 

\ 1 rV / Vn from the hell that is North Campus. 

v JCm 

Talk loudly on your cell phone about how it makes 
you so uncomfortable to be surrounded by"Charlie" 
and wish your GSI was proficient in two languages, 

C++ and English. 

y W h 

/ •X / Parents of your female roommates 

/ \/ call while on their way to surprise 

1 their daughter by taking her out to 

1 dinner. 

( « 

Pretend like the crystal clear connection between you 
two is fuzzy and ask them to repeat their question at 
least twice. As soon as they ask if she'll be around for 
dinner, make your voice really serious and tell them that 
that she probably won't be able to make dinner at 6, 
because you have to pick her up from Planned 

Parenthood at 7 and she's not supposed to be on her 
feet'after the procedure'. 

vl 

nV/W - You ^ ave an i m P ortant business 

/ f lunch and you want to show the 

I Y^m client you're a "go getter." 

Go to the restaurant and loudly complain about the 
service. When told you are being rude boisterously 
declare, "Damn it, it's my birthday. I'll do as 1 please." 

Refuse to leave until receiving a free cake. 
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The E3W Guide To Getting Women 


We here at the Every Three Weekly, being primarily male, 
realized that we would be doing our readers a disservice if 
we didn’t share our secrets on how to get women. 
Obviously, we have no trouble courting them because of 
“our terrific sense of humor” and because “we’re such nice 
guys.” Thus, we decided to help out our devoted fans. 

The first thing you have to do is attract the girl. Follow 
these tips, and you should do well. 

1 . Smooth talk. Remember, there are some great pick¬ 
up lines such as “Your pants are like a mirror because I 
can see you in them” and “You want this cock now or 
what?” Use one of these, and the girl will immediately 
strike up a conversation with you. In all likelihood, you’ll 
get laid. 

2. Work out. Now, I know you have a very small penis, 
but there’s nothing you can do about that. Don’t worry 
about it. So, instead, work out. Mind you, however, you 
don’t really need to work out. First, get yourself some 
creatine and some steroids, preferably anabolic. Next, get 
a nice bod by picking up the phone and dialing 1-800- 
COLLECT one hundred times, like that guy who’s getting 
some from Courtney Cox did in that commercial. Anyway, 
when the girls see your great bod, they will want to screw 
you on the spot. 

3. Make 6 em laugh. Girls love a guy who can deliver a 
joke. Next time you see one you want, go up to here and 


ask, “What do you call a 
masturbating bull?” After she 
stares blankly at you for a few 
moments, say “Beef Strokin- 
Off!!!” This one always tickles 
the ladies’ funny bones, and is 
another sure fire way to hit at 
least a triple, if not for the cycle. 

However, once you’ve used 
these helpful tips to woo the girl 
of your dreams, there are certain 
things you have to do if you hope 
to keep her beyond a one-night 
stand. Try these age-old 
methods. 

1. Protect your territory. 

Once you’ve gotten the girl, you 
have to remember that she’s 
another possession that has to be 
protected, much like a Playstation 2. So remember, if you 
see another guy talking to, looking at, or standing within a 
three-meter radius of your girl, you have to let him know 
who she belongs to. You wouldn’t put up with that shit if 
he did that to your PS2, so don’t take it now. Kick his ass, 
unless he’s bigger than you, in which case you should just 
follow him home and then slash his tires. 

2. Entertain her. Now, whenever you ask a girl what 


she wants to do that night, she will 
always, always, say, “I dunno, 
whatever you want.” She means this 
(you can always take what a female 
says at face value). She too wants 
to smoke down, go see “Dude, 
Where’s My Car?” and then play 
that PS2 until 3:00 in the morning 
before passing out until 1:00 in the 
afternoon the next day. Be a good 
boy and give her the night she 
wants! 

3. General Care. It’s generally 
best to try to pay attention to your 
girl at least an hour a day. This does 
not actually entail listening to her, 
it just means you have to learn when 
to nod, when to say “I’m sorry” and 
when to say, “Yes, I agree that Sarah 
Michelle Gellar is too skinny and 
you’re prettier than her.” Also, girls occasionally like to 
be fed things other than dorm food and Ramen noodles, 
generally at least once a week. Take her to Pancheros. 

So, there you have it. Follow this sure-fire plan and 
you’ll be scoring the girl of your dreams before you know 
it. And even if you don’t, at least you have the Playstation. 
Good luck, and have fun! 



E3W Presents: Horoscopes by Major 


Few know this, but the stars 
give a trained astrologer 
information about your future 
based not only on your date of 
birth, but your field of study. 

Unfortunately, we have no 
trained astrologers working for 
us. So enjoy these predictions 
about your future that we made up! [Should any of these 
predictions actually come true for you, the E3W retains 
all rights to the subsequent events of your life, especially 
for purposes of pointing and laughing. - Ed.] 

Linguisitics: Don’t be worried when you find out that 
your name actually derives from an ancient Celtic word 
meaning “Sean”. The stars see much beer in your future, 
which will help relieve you of both your embarrassment 
and the contents of your digestive system. 

Buddhist studies: Your view on enlightenment may 
change when you learn that the Sanskrit word for 
“enlightenment” can also mean “egg salad sandwich”. 
Confusion could result, but this will be balanced by the 
insight into Buddha’s pot belly and persistent flatulence. 

Psychology: You’ll be thrilled when a current professor 
seems eager that you participate as a teaching assistant in 
a class he’ll be offering next winter. Less thrilling will be 
when you learn that you will assist by acting as the sole 
test subject in a class on deviant psychology. But don’t 
despair—the Riverdancing Plastic Samoans will guide you, 
as always. 

Archaeology: Boring as your major turned out to be, 


the dream that got you interested in it—being a handsome, 
daring Archaeologist who, fighting alongside his father 
Sean Connery, lives a life fraught with excitement, 
international intrigue, and comic Nazis—will seem closer 
than ever to realization this month. Be careful, though, or 
the dream could turn into six days and seven nights on an 
island with Anne Heche. Hilarity and box office poison 
will result. 

Philosophy: Your ponderings will lead you to discover 
one of two things: the secret of life, or that your fingernails 
need clipping. The stars believe that you are mentally 
prepared for neither revelation. 

American Culture: You’re truly living in Happy Days , 
though the Quantum Leap of finding a job out of college 
currently looks like a Mission: Impossible. Take heart, 
because you’ll soon be moving on up to the East Side. 
Get ready to be at the Head of the Class when you finish 
your thesis on who’s hottest: Leonardo DiCaprio or Freddie 
Prinze, Jr. Stay ’N Sync with what the stars have to tell 
you, and you may even find Love, American Style. 

Math: There is a saying that goes, “A mathematician is 
a machine for turning coffee into theorems.” There is 
absolutely nothing about heroin in that statement, though 
it’s easy to convince yourself that there is, especially after 
shooting up a few grams of pharmaceutical grade “theorem 
juice”. 

Musicology: Behind Mixology, Scientology, and 
Organizational Studies, your major’s name sounds most 
like it was made up in an unsuccessful attempt to be clever. 
Another made-up-sounding name you could encounter 


soon is “Genital Warts”. 

Biochemistry: The human genome has recently been 
completely mapped, a huge landmark in your field. Don’t 
give up too soon in your examination of the data. The 
stars’ tip for reading the genome map: Blondbeard’s 
treasure is buried 32,047 bases due in the 3’ direction from 
the multiple sclerosis gene. Dig there, matey! Ye shall 
finde stores of doubloons beyond ye wildeste imaginings! 
Yarr! 



Yarr! 
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Letters to the Editor 

They’re real. If your letter is printed come to the UAC 
office (4 th floor Michigan Union) and please ask Mary for 
your bumper sticker. You can email us at: 
threeweeks. letters @ umich. edu 

Date: Thu, 15 Feb 2001 21:04:54 

From: El Oso del Barba Rojo 
<dastern@engin.umich.edu> 

Subject: Fred Phelps 

Those evil, fig-eating heathen sinners who have not yet 
seen The Light<tm> must view www.godhatesfigs.com . 

Daniel “The Red” Stem 

Don’t those figs know that they shouldn’t be so tasty! It’s 
in the Bible! 

-Ed. 

Date: Wed, 21 Feb 2001 11:17:58 -0500 (EST) 

From: Samuel Ryan Kirk <samkirk@umich.edu> 
Subject: Dukos to E3W! 

Listen: I have to make this quick because I’ve got a 

Give-A-Way Extravaganza: 
The Results 

Last issue we decided we should give some stuff away 
because it was taking up too much room in our 1979 
Winnebago where we all eat, live, and go to school. Ever 
since we added 'staffers’who like 'enough room to breathe’ 
it’s been kind of cranky in here, so we figured we’d air 
things out in here by giving away small things. 

Remember, all submissions were to have been exactly 13 
words. 

We’ve categorized some of the more interesting responses 
and present them here, for your edification: 

Submissions From Insane People 

• bumper sticker equals hot chicks on roni boyz p niz, 
wookin pa nub. 

• baby llama like to take nap nap, baby llama need rest 
to grow 

• I desperately need a bumper sticker to reward my 
android love slave, Fellatio. 

• My neighbor’s three thousand year old dog told me to 
request a sticker. 

• I want a bumper sticker because pigs can orgasm for 
thirty minutes straight. 

Remember kids, people like these people are why you 
should always carry a knife. A pointy knife. 

Although the baby llama one does make sense in some 
way or another. And makes a nice little song you can sing 
to yourself. Try it, preferably in public and while holding 
the knife. Quiver for bonus points! 

Submissions From Pathetic Sounding People 

• I need a bumber sticker to decorate my smelly, lifeless, 
pathetic corporate cubicle. 

• I want the stuff bad. I need it to make my life complete. 

• I want a button because Paul gave me a valentine and 
he’s hot. 

• Gimme, gimme, gimme, gimme, gimme, gimme, 


student held hostage and I threatened that if he didn’t let 
me use his email account, I’d hug him. He’s mad as hell, 
spewing some habeas corpus crap, but since the closest I 
get to a bath is using the Daily to wipe the sweat from 
underneath my breasts, he’s complying. This kidnapping 
schtick is a bit BAMN for my tastes, but since you only 
accept cybercom, and until we wise up and socialize the 
Internet (and medicine, and music, and...), this is the only 
choice I have. 

Anyway, I’m writing to applaud your paper. It’s nice to 
run across a publication that actually says what it wants to 
instead of whatever makes its authors or sponsors feel better 
about themselves. I think it was Joseph Pulitzer who said, 
“Newspapers should have no friends.” When you turn down 
the award that bears his name, know that Georgia will 
probably be lounging in the South Main Amoco, trying to 
keep warm, silently cheering you on. It’s difficult for a five- 
foot, three-hundred-pound bag lady with no lawyer to piss 
off all the right people, so I mean it when I thank you for 
towing the ever-fraying line of American free speech. 

See, the Flynt-sympathizers have got it all wrong: the 
First Amendment may in theory legislate our right to make 
whatever noise we see fit, but the best way to squander 
this privilege is to self-pity our way into newsstand sales 


gimme, gimme, gimme, gimme, gimme, gimme, 
gimme. 

• Hi Amol, please send me a bumper sticker because I 
really want mail. 

These letters make us happy because these people are 
less happy than we are. Hurrah! 

Submissions From Foreign People 

• Deme una etiqueta engomada del coche y muchachos 
pequenos sin los pantalones ahora! 

• Bitte, Geben sie mir einen Knopf weil ich habe ihnen 
auf Deutsch geschrieben. 

• I want a phatty bumper sticker because I like silky 
sweet rubber tape 

The last submission was from a gentleman with a 
@ ca.gov email address, which simultaneously explains 
why it’s included in this category and why Canada doesn’t 
have enough money to keep any of its hockey teams. If you 
desire translations, the first is "Give me a bumper sticker 
and many little boys without pants now, ” and the second 
is "Please give me a button because I’ve written you in 
German. ” 

Thankfully, our little pantsless boys supply is at zero 
and not going anywhere anytime soon, Sehor Espahol, but 
we can give you a bumper sticker and the address of a 
therapist. 

Submissions From People With A Good Reason 

• My bumper sticker will torque off the State grad who 
owns my company. 

• I want a bumper sticker because my car has an empty 
rear bumper dude. 

• I want a button because my daughter thinks I am a 
square and 

• I want a sticker to show my Every Three Weekly spirit. 
Screw Flanders. 

A critique of the various added words in this category: 

1. No added words. Fine construction of his sentence. 

2. 'dude ’: boring, but plausible. 


or throw Christ in a bucket of piss just to shock those who 
insist their kids can’t handle it. At least you occasionally 
poke at the deserving. Y’all write well too, another Tic- 
Tac in the morning breath of a town that can’t decide if a 
colon is a word for their ass or the name of a Cabinet 
member. Do I ramble? Piss off! You may look like the last 
bastion of democratic journalism worth the time it takes 
to spell it, but your letters to the editor are bona fide yawn. 
You should thank me, but you’ll probably edit the bejesus 
out of this message, if you even print it at all... 

No matter: viva la E3W, you rat bastards, or as we say 
at the Arbor Brewing Company’s homeless breakfast, “Put 
some more of that shit on this here plate!” Aargh! The 
little piss-ant’s chewing his way out of the caution tape, 
so I’ve got to waddle. Keep the word alive and flaying 
those who earn it for 

Your avid— 

Georgia Katis 

Yes, you ramble. And we will piss off, because your email 
is so long that I have no room to make witty bitty com¬ 
ments. Bastard. 

-Ed. 


3. 'and’: interesting syntatic construction. Allows the 
reader to ponder his deeper, unspoken meaning. 
Powerful stuff, the best 13 word submission since 
1957. Should be nominated for an Oscar. 

4. 'Screw Flanders’: brilliant deconstruction of 
postmodernist fads. Quite simply the most moving 
two-word sequence in the English language. Poetry 
of the spirit and mind. The author gets a sticker and 
a NOBEL PRIZE! 

Miscellaneous Submissions 

• If Bush deserves the presidency, I deserve a button 
and a bumper sticker. 

And that’s why you get NEITHER! HA HA! No, not 
really, but still... 

• Friends, Wolverines... lend me your button! Or would 
you rather I parodied Milton? :( 

Milton ? Doesn ’the make board games with that Bradley fellow? 

• I deserve a bumper sticker because I despise the Daily, 
Review, and Gargoyle! 

A suck up, but we like suck ups. Stalkers no, suck ups, yes. 

• I want a button because no one here will know what it 
means. 

This guy works for some corporation somewhere not 
connected with the University. It makes us all warm inside 
to think that other people know about the paper, sort of 
like when Han Solo sliced that thing in Star Wars. 

Jesus. 

I’m a fucking dork. 

You know, you go your entire life thinking that you ’re 
not as dorky as people say you are, and it turns out that 
they ’ve been right. Totally right, and, despite your new 
glasses that are sort of hip and your J. Crew clothes, you ’re 
still a damn dork and will always be one. 

Thanks, mister, thanks for nothing! 

<sniffle.> 
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Beware, Freshman Nerds! Your Time Is Up! 


By Stewart Wilson 

So March has finally rolled around and while North 
Campus is still as much fun as it was in September, you 
may be noticing things have changed a bit since you’ve 
gotten here. 

You’re beginning to look forward to PC-Gamer coming 
to your dorm again, instead of quickly shuffling it into 
your backpack and hoping no one saw. You’ve made it 
clear in no uncertain terms that Sunday at 9 is X-Files 
time and also pulled out your “The Truth Is Out There” 
poster and put it on the wall. You find you now finally 
have time to read “The Path of Daggers.” If one or all of 
these is true, you’re a nerd finally coming out of denial. 

Sure, it all seemed nice and good when you got here; 
you had managed to leave all your issues of Spawn at 
home, you had escaped all the derogatory nicknames you 
had in high school and hey, girls weren’t avoiding you 
yet! Freshman year was off to a nice start. 

Alas, all good things must come to an end, and your 
grace period is over. I know you thought it was going to 
be different here and that you were going to be cool and 
popular with the girls, but you were badly mistaken. 

All that time spent helping the nitwit girls with their 
computers who claimed they’d be eternally grateful was 
time down a drain, a very pampered, very slutty, very 


drunken, very snobby drain. Because I think you’d 
probably agree that ignoring you in the hallway and 
walking away when you talk to 
them doesn’t really represent that 
eternal gratefulness they promised 
when you fixed their computer by 
showing them the difference 
between the power button and the 
CD-ROM. 

The truth is, unless there is 
something wrong with them, the 
pretty girls aren’t going to find you 
charming. Your mom’s opinion 
that you are handsome, 
unfortunately, does not count. Now 
if you’re thinking “Maybe the kind 
of pretty girls...” 

No. 

They may not have more boys 
and abortions than parties attended 
like the pretty girls, but they do have that pesky sense of 
personal value and frankly they’d rather be alone than be 
with you. 

The best way to meet girls on your playing field is to 
speak in a language other nerds understand. If you can 
find a girl that knows what you are talking about when 


you make a reference Lt. Commander Ivanova, you’ve 
just hit gold my friend, probably pimply, four-eyed dorky 
gold, but gold nonetheless. 

If all else fails, even a girl who looks angry at 
your suggestion that Seven of Nine should enact 
“naked-time” on Voyager is promising, because 
if she is offended, she knows what you are talking 
about and, most importantly, has actually listened 
to you talking. 

It is best to just recognize and accept the 
situation. You are a nerd! You stand medium 
height, slightly plump and constantly avoiding 
eye contact; embrace your heritage! 

Now you may still claim to go to parties, but no 
matter what the Thai kid down the hall says, getting 
drunk in Bursley and having Mario Kart 
Tournaments does not count as partying. Of course 
its damn fun, but partying it is not. 

And I know what you’re thinking, “It’s just a 
slump, I’ll be out there after midterms.” No you 
won’t. Of course, you think you’re going to put Quake 3 
away, but we both know that the CD is still in your drive 
and it will be mere days before you’re dedicating nights 
to Quake-Fest 2001 again—and in all likelihood, Quake - 
Fest 2002 will follow right behind. 



Just give it up. 


Sublets + Sangria + Urine = A Bad Time 


By Bill Marsoni 

If you’re thinking about sticking around Ann Arbor for 
the summer, I think there are some things you might want 
to know about subletting. 

Sure, subletting seems perfect. You get a place, just about 
anywhere you want, for dirt cheap. You’ll probably be 
taking a light class load or working some easy job. You’re 
probably thinking of Dominick’s on a warm, breezy June 
evening, drinking sangria. 

Well, picture your new roommates pissing on you! 
Imagine waking up as a golden shower of urine—warm, 
sparkling as the sun shines through it—rains down upon 
you like wet kisses... of urine! Not so ‘perfect’ anymore, 
is it now that you’ve got urine in your sangria? I bet you’d 
like to know how to avoid getting urine all over everything. 
Well, I’ll tell you. 

The real problem started a few days after I moved in to 
my brand new sublet last summer. I had just dragged my 
stuff over from my old house... well, whatever hadn’t been 
burned through by the acidic blood of my old alien 
roommate. But that’s a different story. 

My roommates Jim and Barry seemed great. They were 
always joking, like, “Hey, Bill! Let’s have a contest! We’ll 


see who can hold their breath the longest!” I was like, 
“All right! That sounds so cool!” 

Cool until they “helped me out.” In the spirit of fair play, 
they said, they wrapped my neck in rubber bands, crushing 
my esophagus. I’ll tell you I 
was glad to get out of that one 
in second place, after Jim 
collapsed a lung. 

And the “fewest feet” contest 
sounded pretty good at first. At 
first, when we all had two feet. 

When they challenged me to 
eat a 300-foot extension cord, 

I thought it sounded a little 
unsafe. They told me how 
“cool I’d look,” and they even 
tried appealing to my 
patriotism. “George Bush 
would do it.” 

Yeah, maybe he would, but he hasn’t yet. And after he 
did it once, he certainly wouldn’t do it again, this time the 
challenge upped to doing the “extension cord loop-de¬ 
loop.” All I can say is, have you ever seen someone with 
an extension cord hanging out of their mouth, tied to the 


other end of the cord, which is protruding from their anal 
orifice? Just try making the best public policy decisions 
this side of Mexico when you’ve got to leave your fly 
down so the bright orange cord can go back up to your 

mouth! 

When they challenged me to 
let them piss on me every 
morning while they broadcast 
the event live over the 
Internet, was I going to back 
down? Not Bill Marsoni. I’ve 
been through some bad stuff 
in the houses I’ve lived in 
here, but I have to admit that 
the urine kind of got to me. 

The lesson is to pick your 
sublets carefully. Also, 
remember, if they’re paying 
YOU to take the room, there might be something a little 
fishy. 

Bill Marsoni can be contacted at 
bill.marsoni@umich.edu 


Imagine waking up as a 
golden shower of urine— 
warm, sparkling as the sun 
shines through it—rains 
down upon you like wet 
kisses... of urine! 
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Other News 


BLIND 

continued from page 2 

luncheon dealing with violence within the blind 
community. “Our people must band together to overcome 
the hardships we face. By assaulting each other with pointy 
white canes and training our Seeing Eye dogs to attack 
each other—we aren’t helping our cause.” 

Musician Stevie Wonder agrees. In a statement released 
through his near-sighted publicist he cited the need for 
“the blind to lead the blind” and greater unity amongst 
those without sight. “With this in-fighting we’re no better 
than the unscrupulous art dealers who out-wit us every 
year by purchasing blind-owned museum quality paintings 
at a fractions of their true values,” he said before bumping 
into wall, stepping on a small child, and sipping from a 
bottle labeled “Poison XXX.” 

Many within the blind community, however, contend 
that statistics are often inflated to portray them as more 
violent than other physically challenged groups. “Many 
say justice is blind this couldn’t be further from the truth,” 
contended Wonder. “It’s actually deaf and mute as hearing 
impaired and speech disabled judges and congressmen 
continue to practice intolerance when ‘hearing’ the 
concerns of the sightless.” 

Wonder concluded by presenting a vision, although not 
one of the seeing variety, of a peaceful future where 
technology allows those without sight to more easily 
become part of the mainstream. He hopes for a day where 
books on CD replace those on tape, Braille traffic lights 
are the norm, and humiliating, red-tipped canes are 
reaplced by highly desirable, robotic, spider monkey 
manservants. “I see the light,” he said. “It’s all blotchy 
and I can’t make it out very well, but I see it nonetheless.” 


SQUIRREL 

continued from page 5 

tation of the moral decay of American society, concerned 
campus activist groups, including PETA and the Office of 
LGBT Affairs, fully support the squirrels’ decisions to 
experiment with new lifestyles. 

“Squirrels are people, too,” said PETA spokeswoman 
Joan Trotter. “Well, maybe not ‘people’ people, but people 
nonetheless. Anyway, they should be allowed to do it how¬ 
ever they want, as long as it’s in the privacy of their own 
branch.” 

While PETA plans a “Day of Action” next week, The 
Office of LGBT Affairs plans to offer crisis hotlines for 
single squirrel mothers in need and free peanut-based con¬ 
traceptives, available in the large oak tree outside UHS. 


Write us letters, 
dammit! 

threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 


BUSH 

continued from page 1 

secondary schools targeted had funneled thousands of free 
protractors, compasses and periodic tables to the Iraqi 
ballistic weapons program, cabinet officials were forced 
to acknowledge the President’s colossal political 
disorientation when news of several other wayward 
promises made by Bush in the past were leaked to the 
press. 

Among the illogical executive orders made by the Presi¬ 
dent during this period of confusion was a commitment to 
improve trade relations with prisoners while increasing 
lethal injections for Mexico; a pledge to the Colombian 
minister to assist in the war on guns while upholding the 
American right to bear drugs; a guarantee to provide dip¬ 
lomatic support for the Alaskan nature reserve and open 
eight percent of South African President Thabo Mbeki for 
oil exploration; and a promised one trillion dollar tax cut 
for two pandas on loan from the Chinese government. 

Experts believe that the President’s series of policy 
blunders may damage his standing in the diplomatic 
community. Most outraged was Russia’s Vladimir Putin, 
who immediately denounced Bush’s promise to institute 
yearly standardized tests for all Russians, coupled with 


RSC 

continued from page 1 

Following Randall’s statement, a deep, rumbling, evil 
laugh emanated from deep within the bowels of the hid¬ 
den bunker where the Administration concocts its most 
devious student-injuring schemes yesterday. 
“Bwaahahaha,” it said. “Moohahahaa. Ha, ha, ha.” 

“Thanks,” Randall replied. “Pricks.” 

The press release has had a revelatory effect on many 
observers of the University. “This explains everything,” 
said LS&A senior Robert Tonia. “The halo, Tom Goss, 
the code of student conduct, the constant construction, the 
fricking Frieze building. I bet Bollinger was talking with 
Harvard just to score a couple tickets to Richard III. Of 
course none of this made sense when we thought they were 
trying to help us. Now that I know that we students are 


another arms reduction treaty with American 
schoolchildren. (Putin is reported to have scored an 
embarrassing 950 on his U.S.S.A.T.’s in the early 
Seventies.) 

It was not until this morning that Bush’s press secretary 
Ari Fleischer officially rescinded all of the promises made 
by the President in his period of confusion and assured 
reporters that the President had been notified of his 
mistakes and was resting comfortably in the new Chuck 
E. Cheese’s franchise in the West Wing of the White House. 

While this concession will certainly clear the 
diplomatic air for a while, it comes as little consolation 
for the students of Grover Cleveland or the 699 other 
schools devastated by American bombers this week. It 
also does little to alleviate the profound disappointment 
of Hsing-Hsing and Ling-Ling, the two pandas who 
were to be the twin benefiiaries of Bush’s massive tax 
cut. 

“Man,” grunted Hsing-Hsing, “I really could’ve used 
that money—I’ve got a lot of debts to pay off. Ling- 
Ling’s gonna be pissed.” 


locked in a life-and-death battle with the evil, soulless ho¬ 
munculi who run this place I feel much better. Wow, if I 
could string a few more lines like that into a play I could 
charge myself the Gross National Product of Sri Lanka to 
see it performed.” 

Certain administration officials who remain unaware that 
their cover has been blown still attempt to explain their 
latest evil act. “It was quite a stretch for us to get the RSC 
to come to a place as, well, quaint as Ann Arbor,” said 
Assistant Vice-Provost of Student Affairs Roger Newberry. 
“They were already worried about having to encounter 
what they described as ‘beer-swilling colonials’—adding 
students in the mix would probably have forced them to 
regurgitate their Earl Grey tea and crumpets. 


i 
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VH1 Holds 1st Annual "Where Are They Now" Awards Show 


BOZEMAN, MONTANA—It was an exciting night at the 
storied Motel 6 Lounge in Bozeman, Montana when VH1 
held its first annual “Where Are They Now” Awards. The 
event, which honors musicians who are “taking a break” 
from the industry, was watched by over 150 viewers 
worldwide. 

The ceremonies got off to a rockin’ start with a kick-ass 
performance by Color Me Badd. They performed a medley 
of their greatest hits, including “I Adore Mi Amore,” 
“Hangin’ Tough,” and “Everybody (Backstreet’s Back).” 

“Man, Color Me Badd really came through for us,” said 
event organizer Rick Dees. “We asked them to fill in at 
the last minute. At first we tried to get Mr. Big, but they 
turned us down because they’re still popular in Japan. Then 
we tried to get the guy who sang “Rock Me Amadeus,” 
but it turns out he died over three years ago. So then we 
asked Color Me Badd, who immediately agreed to open 
the show, even though they had ‘several gigs’ that they 
were ‘considering.’” 

Major awards were presented to Snow, for “Least 
Credible Jamaican Rapper,” REO Speedwagon, for “Least 
Credible Old Guys,” and Lou Bega, for “Least Credible 
Member of the Bega Lamily.” However, the night’s biggest 
moment was the presentation of the “Cher Lifetime 
Achievement Award,” given to artists who make a career 



out of periodically reemerging from obscurity. This year’s 
recipient was the formerly adorable David Cassidy of 
Partridge Lamily fame. 


“It’s just such an honor,” beamed Cassidy from the 
podium. “VH1, I think I love you.” After an awkward 
pause Cassidy added, “Did I mention Danny Bonaduche 
and I are guest starring on ‘Diagnosis Murder’? It’s some 
pretty edgy stuff.” 

All but one of the winners were present at the ceremony. 
Rapper Sir-Mix-a-Lot was the only absentee, because his 
manager at Denny’s wouldn’t give him the day off. 

Other musical performances included a duet between 
Christopher Cross and Kris Kross, as well as a Wham! 
“bathroom party” reunion. Vanilla Ice and M.C. Hammer 
were also invited to the event as seat fillers. 

“Hammer and Ice also stepped up big time,” said Dees. 
“Hammer brought those giant pants. Those things covered 
up an entire section of the lounge. We managed to spread 
the shattered remnants of Ice’s ego over another third of 
the lounge, which really helped us out.” 

In addition to the music, the crowd was treated to the 
hilarious antics of emcee Joe Piscopo. 

“I was thrilled when they asked me to do this,” said the 
former comic/steroid user. “I had to cancel an appearance 
at the Phoenix Boat Show, but it was worth it. Maybe 
now I can get that role in ‘Deuce Bigelow II.’” 


NASCAR Community Still Grieving After First Noteworthy Death 


DURHAM, NC—Three weeks after the death of Dale 
Earnhardt, the nation’s most beloved and successful 
NASCAR driver, those most closely involved with the 
sport still feel the crippling effects of the first relevant 
casualty in the sport’s history. 

“It still stings badly,” said Mike Helton, president of 
NASCAR. “You know, it was kind of depressing when it 
was that one really young driver, his name escapes me 
right now, but it was sad when he died. But this, man-oh- 
man, this is a true tragedy. I guess when that one young 
Petty guy died, it was kind of relevant, but that was really 
just ‘cause his grandfather was Richard Petty. I mean, 
you look at how Chris Parley died, that was really sad, 
what with him having been on Saturday Night Live and 
having done all those movies with David Spade. But if it 
had been his younger, untalented brother from that one 
show on MTV with the gay guys that sing in the band 
2Gether, who really would have cared?” 

Perhaps the most disturbing thing about Earnhardt’s 
death was how preventable it was. The crash, which did 
not appear overly severe to spectators at the race, likely 
would not have been fatal had Earnhardt not adjusted his 
seatbelt to a more comfortable, but less effective, position. 

“Yeah, well, that was just good old Dale,” said 
driver Rusty Wallace. “Throw caution in the wind, you 
know? He was always the daredevil. I remember he used 
to complete in races without brakes and wearing only 
fluorescent green briefs because that’s how he said his car 
was most comfortable to him. I can’t believe he’s gone 
now.” 

Wallace then paused for a few seconds before saying, 
“Wait, maybe there’s a lesson to be learned here.” 

Indeed, tighter safety regulations do seem necessary 
for a sport that does not require its drivers to wear helmets, 
buckle their seatbelts, or drive sober. Many are pushing 
to improve these lax safety rules. One such person is 
Robert Hubbard, who has developed the Head and Neck 
Support system, or what he cleverly calls “HANS.” 


Hubbard is a professor at the world-renowned Michigan 
State University, an institution that knows plenty about 
reckless driving thanks in major part to alum Mateen 
Cleaves. 

“Such a safety device could help save the lives of the 
four or five NASCAR drivers left who people other than 
some pathetic Caucasian alcoholics from South Carolina 
have heard of,” Hubbard stated in a press release earlier 
this week. “I certainly hope NASCAR considers making 
this device mandatory; I mean, God forbid we lose Jeff 
Gordon, too.” 


Lans of Earnhardt have tried to keep perspective on 
the loss. “True, NASCAR lost a famous driver,” said 
longtime fan Kevin Griffin. “But, it’s important to 
remember that the world also lost a famous person” 

“I just hope his son is doing alright,” Eric King, another 
NASCAR fan, added. “You know, he’s pretty famous too, 
so that makes it even more tragic. A celebrity having to 
deal with the death of his celebrity father? Man, it makes 
me feel lucky to be just an average guy. I never have to 
deal with stuff like that.” 
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